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annoyed than angry she paced up and down the room
in long strides, refusing to sit down.
The disconcerted chieftains unanimously turned to the
Bastard to explain away their spokesman's lie. Equal to
every emergency, the Bastard said soothingly, "Don't be
angry, Joan; we couldn't tell you everything at once.
What the chancellor has told you is true ..." and he
went on to unfold the rest of the plan as if the attack
on the Tourelles were an addendum instead of the main
operation.
Joan, rather than squabble fruitlessly over details,
accepted the modification of her original design and the
meeting adjourned. Then, with true medieval in-
consequence, the larger plan was scrapped overnight
for no ascertainable cause and everything concentrated
on the attack south of the river.
The same evening Joan issued her third and last
summons. Going out to the broken end of the bridge
she had an arrow fired into the Tourelles bearing a
letter which read:
"You, Englishmen, who have no right in the realm
of France, the King of Heaven commands you by me,
Joan the Maid, to leave your bastilles and return to your
own country. If not I shall make you such a hahqy that
it will live in perpetual memory. (It cannot be said
that she exaggerated.) I write you for the third and
last time and I shall not write again."
By way of postscript she added "I should have sent my
letter more politely but you keep my heralds. You kept
my herald Guyenne. If you will send him back I will
send back a few of your men taken at Saint Loup, for
they are not all dead." As the archer sent the missive
in